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~ CROOKS AREHOLDING — 

UP THE BANK ! I/LL CATCH 

THEM RIGHT IN THE.-- 
OH i 


“YEAH, |S 
PAY DAY . 


THE FRESH 


GET OU 
MONEY, YA GOTTA, 
CASH OUR CHECKS. 


STICK -UF, 


\ DEARIE! 


fi 


A WHOLE LOTTA FUN! 
noe 
1 


GO AHEAD, CASH" NuH. .YuH SURE _) HERE You ARE, ME- 
YOUR CHECKS, BOYS: JYUH DON'T MIND Z| | FLINTSTONE ! 


LOOK WILMA. «THE BANK 
15 BEING ROBBED AND 
IT'S ON ZELEV/S/ON/ 


THE LOCAL TELEVISION 


EVERYONE IN 
BEDROCK (5 


WOMEN HAVE H 

BEDROCK 

THEY'RE TAKIN 
HOSTAGES ! 


'p-PUT ME 
DOWN 


HOLDING THE RUNT AS 
A HOSTAGE SEEMS TO HAVE TAKEN 
A LIKING TO HIM ! 


THE CROOKS ARE | 
HEADED WEST ON 
ROUTE TEN ! BEWARE 
THEY ARE ARMED AND 
DANGEROUS ! 


Y-You'LL NEVER GET AWAY ! 
THE POLICE WILL -o- 


IF THEY CATCH US, YouSsE 
GUYS ARE DEAD/ 


T'LL KILL | 
BARNEY 
YWA 


W-WHAT'S A NICE GIRL 
LIKE YOU DOIN' ROBBIN’ 
BANKS 2 


I AIN'T NO Nice 
GIRL, DUMMY | 


*Wecicey tN | we're THEY'RE 
GO FASTER! TOCEING, 


WOMAN PRIVERS « 
THEY GET WORSE 
ALL THE TIME | 


THATS A WOMAN 
DRIVING THAT KEEP THEM TWO GUYS IN 
CAR! THE ROOM, ZIGGY | IF 
THE COPS TRY TABUS' 
IN, WE'LL SHOOT TH’ 
HOSTAGES ! 


BETTY, You RE ; 
GOING TOO FAST! 
YOU CAN'T 
sTOP ! 


/ 1 suourpa \| (KeerAWwAv oR. \. 
\ KNOWN --IT'S I'LL SHOOT THIS 
A WOMAN DUMMY ! a 


T'LL GNAICH YOU.) WATCHIT, | 
BALD -HEAVED..- 


COME ON OUT WITH YOUR HANDS UPS 
OR WE’LL START SHOOTIN! ! 


MINUTES, 
OFFICER ! 


HERE THEY COME, FOLKS! THE TWO 

HOSTAGES, FRED FLINTSTONE AND OMEN GUN MOLLS, ) HOHOHO WAHA 

BARNEY RUBBLE, HAVE CAPTURED GENTLEMEN 2 HEE HEE HEE !! 

THE CROOKS ! TWO UNIDENTIFIED FEMALES : “( THAT'S FUNNY, 

Nae ee IN THE GANGSTERS’ co FRED! ! - 
IDE-O ~ 


IM SORRY I DIDN'T IDENTIFY , Y HOME. . BEFORE 
OU PROPERLY, MRS. RUBBLE! 


, MR THEY GET INTO 
WHERE ARE YOU TAKING YOUR RE 
HUSBANDS Z TROUBLE !! 


WHEN I CATCH THE 
CREEP WHO TOOK 
MY uri SHOES, 


STOLE MY 
FISHIN' POLE. 


YOU TWO SHOULD BE ASHAMED 
OF YOURSELVES ! YOU'RE ERIENDS.. 
YOU KNOW You WOULON' T STEAL 
sa __. ANYTHING ! 


SHELL COLLECTION 7 You REMEMBER 
WHAT SHELL ‘THE aoe ee 


MUST BE GREAT T’ Eee STUPID LIKE 
PINO ! IT WONDER WHAT HE'S 
Pine AMIN ABOUT RIGHT NOW £ 


“oee CRIMINAL 
OOK MY SHELL 
Mai LecTiON ! 


TWO DUMMIES 


THOSE 
DON'T THINK THAT Z 
AM THE 


MASTER CRIMINAL ! 


VGOMEONE 


STOLE MY, 


TROPHY 


\/ 
coop! LT HATE | | HEY, FRED, DID THE 
IT! IT'S THE CAT BURG .-- NEVER 
DUSTIEST. MIND ! HE WAS HERE 
THING IN THIS TOO | 4 
HOUSE 


YOU FELL ASLEEP, 

FRED! DINO WAS / WOKE ME IF 

WATCHIN! BY HE SAW THE 
HIMSELF! /) | THIEF, SHORTY - 


. 


WE GOTTA CATCH THE CROOK IN THE 
ACT, SHORTY, AN' FIND OUT WHERE 
HE'S ADIN)? ALL THE STUFF! L 
GOT A PLAN ! ) 


) SEE THIS SUITCASE, BARNEY ¢ 
THE CAT BURGLAR’S GONNA 
GRAB THIS FOR.-- 


I WON'T GO WEAR 
THAT SUITCASE! 


BURGLAR WITH THAT 7% 
SUITCASE |! 


DROOPSNOOT HAS 
IN HERE THAT'S 
SO SPECIAL ! 


WALT DISNEY PICTURES 
JIM HENSON PRODUCTIONS 


COMING THIS HOLIDAY SEASON 


L THOUGHT IT WAS ASCHOKE S| |YOU TWO SLEEP THERE FOR A WEEK 
perio ee fis TRAP | |TILL L AIROUT THE HOUSE! 


YA DUMB DODO! WHYN'T 
YA LET THAT SUITCASE 
ALONE ! 


ey 


or 


AND THEN WE ..- 
BLA-BLA-BLA- 
BLA-BLA-BLA- 


AH..PAROON ME.. BUT MAYBE A LITTLE 
STEREO TO CHANGE THE PACE € THIS IS 


CALLED ‘MUSIC TO LEAVE BY” |! 


FEVRAGE 


YOU DON'T ExPECTME \/ HOLD IT, FRED: DON'T START + 
TO FAT THIS SLOP, JX NAGGING | THOSE PTERODACTYL 
DO YOU MRS. E6G6S ARE DOME PERFEC7ZLY | 
FLINTSTONE Z = — 


HERE'S ONE THAT 


NED THE “£665 AREN (7 BU ! 
1OU BURY NED TH /SN'T BURNED, FRED 


BARNEY! C'MON, SH WHERE 1S THAT 


t ORTY, i 
WE'RE GETTIN’ OUTA HERE! SAWED-OFF LITTLE.-- 


RIGHT HERE, 
FRED... HIDIN’ 
&ROM BETTY ! 


CP 


FINE WAY TO START THE DAY ! NOW, 
WE GOTTA GO TO THAT STUPID 
AND SLAVE FOR MR. SLATE ALL DAY ! 


YEAH, WHILE WILMA_AN/ 
BETTY SIT AROUNP 
TAKIN! IT EASY ! 


WILMA, HERE'S AJ 
FOR BOTH OF US! 
WHAT IS IT 2 SECRETARY TO SOME 
STUPID MAN 2 HOUSEWORK? WHAT Z 


THEY NEED POLICE - 
MEN IN BEDROCK ! 


IF THEY TURN “ DOWN BECAUSE. 
Vee EXAM WE'RE FEMA 
THIS yoga 

WILMA 


S : 
l 1 )MR, FIRED FOR 
WoTTA DAY | NOTHIN’ COME DOWN A THIS TIME Z 


ER,UH, be ae NEV’ 
EN ER 


YOu E Aer 
RUBBLE fl ea anal 


LED YOU HERE TO 
TEL € BOTH 
GETTI TH'S 
VACATION WITH FAY / 


we PSYCHIATRIST IS WAITING AT ae L 


PPY FARM, MR. SLATE WONTHOEF ) GO HUNTIN: 
u pica AN! FISHIN’, 
AN’ BOWLIN’ 
EVERY PAY | 


WE'RE POLICEWOMEN, 
WILMA ! WAIT ‘LL FRED 
ANP BARNEY HEAR! 


WHERE YOU BEEN, WILMAZ J I'M Y |] [You'p BETTER STOP LAUGHING, 
HAT'RE YA DOIN! IN THE POLICE- You ! 
COPS UNIFORM 


PUBLIC, 
2 (DIOT 6 


maori ane 
She GAVE YOU BOYS 


eZ | { (( 
BARNEY ANP YOU ) © DUH! , 
WHAT 2 { N-NOTHIN, 
2 WILMA | 


' 


E,\ HER AN' WILMA ARE 
| NOW, 


‘ON DUTY, FRED! _, 
I GOTTA WASH THE 
CLOTHES ! 


SOMEBODY GOTTA WATCH THE 
BOneey BARNEY ! LETS TAKE 
A RIDE DOWN THERE ! 


I'LL BABYSIT FOR \- 
BOYS ! YOU JUST GO 
pide WEIRDLY IS 


Ff NEVER THOUGHT VY ANYTHING \ | HERE CO. 
ats 


CARE OF THE HIM OVER ! 
HOUSE, RUNT ! 


DON'T MAKE A 
MOVE, SHORTY, 
OR T'Le FUEL THE 
TRIGGER} om 


COME ON, WILMA, BE Nice! ME AN 
BARNEY WAS DRIVIN' TO THE | 
Q TO GET OUR JOBS BACK ! 


BARNEY, IT'S 
WILMA AN’ 


1 
LETS SEE YOUR 
LICENSE AND 
REGISTRATION, 
ALLEGED | J 
PERPETRATOR. f 


CREEPELLA | 
GRUESOME! ° 


(pee Dfeney PICTURES 


presents 


(addin 


Imagine 
If vou had 
three wishes, 
three hopes, 
three dreams 
and 


they all could come t 


£ 


COMING TO THEATRES IN NOVEMBER 


THE CARTOON SHOW THAT'S SWEEPING THE GLOBE 


ASPER 


AND FRIENDS 


CINCINNATI WSTR = 64 LOS ANGELES = KCOP 13 ROCHESTER w6rc 5 


COLUMBUS,OH WWAT 53 LOUISVILLE WDRB 41 SACRAMENTO —KSCH 58 
DALLAS KTVT 11 ~ MEDFORD KLSR 25 SAN ANTONIO KRRT 35 
DENVER KDVR 31 MILWAUKEE WCGY = 24 SAN DIEGO KUSI 51 


DETROIT WKBD = 50 MINNEAPOLIS —KITN 29 SAN FRANCISCO KOFY 20 
EL PASO KZIA 48 MOBILE Witc 644 SEATTLE KTZZ 22 
WEG 38 NASHVILLE WXMT =. 30 ST. LOUIS KPLR 1h} 
EUGENE KLSR 25 NEW ORLEANS WGNO 26 TAMPA WIA 38 
EVANSVLLLE WAZTV 52 NEW YORK WPIX 1} TOLEDO CABLE 8 5: 
FARGO KITN 9 NORFOLK WGNT 27 WASHINGTON WDCA 20 
GREENSBORO WNRW 45 OKLAHOMA CITY KOCB 34 WEST PALM BEACH WTVX 34 
HARTFORD WIXX 20 ORLANDO WKCF 68 


HONOLULU KFVE 5 PHILADELPHIA WITXF 29 
AWD IW COUNTRIES... 
ARAMCO: FRANCE MALTA SOUTH KOREA 
AUSTRALIA e GERMANY MAURITIUS SPAIN 
BAHRAIN GREECE NAMIBIA SRI LANKA 
BELGIUM HONG KONG NEW ZEALAND SWAZILAND 
BOTSWANA ICELAND NORWAY SWEDEN 
BRUNEI : INDONESIA OMAN TAIWAN 
/ BULGARIA ISRAEL PHILLIPINES. _ THAILAND 
CHILE ITALY POLAND ° THE NETHERLANDS 
Little Avdre ane rlerman & - os — = 
7 CYPRUS KOREA . QATAR UNITED KINGDOM 
DENMARK KUWAIT SAUDI ARABIA YUGOSLAVIA 


Katnip on your favorite T.V. stution! me mt mca a 
your 2 FINLAND MALAYSIA SOUTH AFRICA 


Check your local listings for day and time. © & TM 1992 Harvey Comics Entertainment, Inc. All Rights Reserved. 


ADVERTISEMENT 


(LETS SEEHOW , 
THEY 00, BARNEY ! 


_< CALLING OFFICERS FLINTSTONE 

/__s« AND RUBBLE! TWO MEN 

ANNOYING WOMEN AT 
ROCK 


We WERE SENT FOR YO 
BY THE POLICE CHIES 


OFFICER FLINTSTONE, 
THERE'S A RIOT AT, 

ROCK AN? GRAVEL «, 
ST THE RIOTERS: 


THEY WON'T BOTHER YOU WERE MAGNIFICENT, 
YOU AGAIN, GIRLS! _Z6 DARLING! 


WILMA,WE, Y BUT ITS OUR DUTY TO ARREST YOu, 
SAVED YuH! FRED ! NOW YOU'RE Ate GOING 
| IL! 


7 
Sp STONE AND 


ESIGNED 
THE FORCE ! 


Tt 


\ 
eo : & 
we dy ( FRED, L WANT 
6 YOU TO BO, 
SOMETHING, N oo 
5 \? ae 
XS gee \ 
D 
v GE 
fe Ff j I < 


I WANTED YOU 
TO SHOVEL 
THE WALK / 


I JUST GOT A LETTER FROM 
COUSIN OLAF FLINTSTONE IN THE 
MOUNTAINS ! HE INVITED US ALL 

TO THE SKI LODGE FOR THE 

WEEK-ENP ! 


AIN'T THIS SNOW_ )WHATS SO TERRIFIC ¢ 
RRIFIC, GIRLS 7 / BARNEY ALWAYS GETS 
ME TO SHOVEL THE | 
DRIVEWAY « 


! BETTY ! 
YOu ! I WON THE BED- 
ROCK OLYMPICS YEARS AGO! 


HE TRIED ONA PAIR OF SKIS _, 
ONCE AND SPRAINED HIS ANKLE! 
EVER SINCE THEN, HE'S BEEN 
AN EXPERT ! 


/ FOLKS, I WANT YOU TO MEET COUSIN 
OLAF, THE CHAMPION SKI JUMPER, 
IN BEPROCK ! 


RELAX. | 
i L- SHORTY! THERES 
; ‘ Yi ie Hy NOTHIN! TO BE 
THIS JOB'S _, | Ba SCARED OF! 
FER TH’ BIRDS! 


FRED ISA BIG 
SHOW- OFF 


EYES CLOSED 
LIKE THAT! 


OH , WOW = 
HE'S A REAL | 


[ L NEVER SAW HIM 
LOOK THAT THIN | 


TZ ) OON'T WORRY ABOU 
ME,GIRLS! GO OUT 
ANP HAVE A GOOD 

TIME ! 


US FLINTSTO. \ I ALMOST THOUGHT - 
CAN TAKE PAIN THAT FOR:A MINUTE, 
4 BETTY... BUT 


vee at 
KNOW BETTER! 
SELFISH! ] LET'S TAKE A LOOK 
eo 


YEAH, FRED! 1 PICKED 
ALL THE WINNERS 
ALREADY | 


Pssst! GENTLEMEN, 1 HAVE ‘ WE KNOW,PAL! OKAY, RUNT. e NOW, T/M ABOUT 
EIGHT SURE WINNERS ; THAT'S HOW YA TO PICK THE WINNERS! HOLD 
MY PROGRAM’! 


TODAY! FOR JUETONE =’ GOT SO RICH! 
re HEH HEH HEH 


Ss ee 


I DIDN'T KNOW YA WERE 
SO SCIENTIFIC, FRED ! 
HEE HEE HEE !/ 


With the Bea: ae 
Beast hand-held electronic — 
ve ee 


rah he Bent scastle to 


Wot help the Beast defeat And tansform playtime 
Gaston and win Belle’s phate into an adventire time. 


BEST) Gee nye 
SECRE ? 


TARY 7 


4: TIED FOR LAST PLACE! | 
, HAD THE WINNER, GENTLEMEN ; 


I TOLD YOu, THE ONLY ONES WHO CAN 
DIDN'T Tz J AAWWWW | |eick a WINNER ARE THE 


a OWNERS AND JOCKEYS! 
GHADDUP| 


DINO RUNS FASTER THAN 
IE ONES WE BET ON Topay ! 


YOUIRE ALL SET, )/ GET MOVIN’, DINO! 
Cer iF YADON'T. «. 


BARNEY ! 
GOIN! 


.» DLL SELL YUH TO 
THE GRUESOME'S || 


JUST SO HE DON'T 
KUN UNDER ANY 
TREES, FRED! 


JOCKEY ! WE 
CANT LOSE! 


LISSEN, KID,60 ) IUUSTHAD MY HE'S SHAKIN’ ‘CAUSE HE 
SLOW OUT THERE TEETH SHARPENED, WANTS TA WIN SO BAP! 


OR WE'LL BUST / | 
YER LEGS ! TRY TA WIN ! 


7 READY! \| 
(2-2) 


AN’ LET 


9 
: 
2 
a 
i 


FOR A MONTH IF 1 WIN 
ME SLEEP INHIS BED; 


HE 


BARNEY > 


SHOULD'VE 


OU, I SAY, THAT ISNIT 
SPORTING OF _ELINTSTONE! 
WE MUST B/SQUALIEY 

HIS ENTRY ! 


I GET STEAK FOR 
AND THE 8055! 


DINO BID WIN THE RACE, 
FRED! ITWAS YOU WHO 
GOT DISQUALIFIED | 


THESE LATE 
EDITION S ARE 
VERY HEAVY / 


/ THE 
PER HIT 


OH, NO 


NEWSPA 


- ASHH M! 


KRA 


” 
W 
R 
9 
z 


“Thanks for the dinner, dear. It was delicious,’ com- 
plimented Fred as he hopped up from the table and 
gave Wilma a fast peck on the cheek. “I’ve got te rush 
down to the bowling alley to practice for the annual, 
team tournament, bowling championship,” ex- 
plained Fred as he dashed toward the hall closet. 

“Slow down, Fred,” said Wilma. “I don’t see why 
you're so excited about this bowling tournament. 
You've won plenty of others!’’ 

“This one is different,’’ answered Fred as he jerked 
open the closet door. ‘First prize is a big, solid, 
imitation, gold trophy. I've never won a trophy before. 
Barney and | and Joe Slate and Tom Shale are the 
finalists. | really want that trophy, so I've got te prac- 
tice, practice, practice!’ Fred said. 


Velsa+pare 


Ly UCU 
wz 


“Wilma! Where's my bewling ball? | knew | put it 
in the closet! I can’t bow! without my own ball!’ Fred 
bellowed. 

“Are you certain that it’s net in there?” asked 
Wilma as she walked over to her husband. ‘I saw it in 
there just a little while ago when baby Pebbles was 
playing near the closet.” 

Just then, there was a loud crash in the living reem. 
Fred and Wilma rushed inte the other reom to see what 
was going on. 

“B-B-Bowl!’’ muttered Pebbles in baby talk. She 
was sitting on the living room fleer and had relled 
Fred's bowling ball acress the reem. The ball had 
made a perfect strike. It had knocked over a table. 

“isn’t that cute?” said Fred as he picked up Pebbles. 


“She wants te bow! just like her daddy does!’ 

“if they.ever have a bowling tournament fer babies, 
I guess we'll have to enter Pebbles. She's a bowling 
addict already,” replied Wilma as she fixed the table. 

“You can come and watch Daddy and Uncle Barney 
win the bowling championship on Saturday night,” 
Fred promised as he handed Pebbles to Wilma. “Right 
new, Daddy has get te practice, practice, practice!’’ 


Fred scooped up his bowling ball and zoomed out of 
the house like a flash of lightning. When he get out- 
side, he bumped head first inte Barney. 

“Where have you been, Fred?” asked Barney as he 
rubbed his sore forehead. “I’ve been waiting for you!”’ 

“There is no time te explain,” replied Fred. ‘‘It’s get- 
ting late. Tomerrow is the championship match. Let's 
get down to the bowling alley.” 

Fred helped up his stunned partner. The twe 
bowlers grabbe@ their bowling bags and raced off 
toward the Bedrock Bowling Alley. 

“You're in great ferm tonight, Freddie, my boy!” 
complimented Barney when the two pals reached the 
alley and started to bowl. “You've got six strikes ina 
row. You're dynamite!” 

“Watch me set off another explesion, Rubble, old 


buddy!” answered Fred as he picked up his bowling 
ball and made his approach to the lane. Fred released 
the ball and it zipped down the alley toward the head 
pin like a guided missile. The Flintstone powered, 
bowling ball smashed into the pins and knocked them 
flying! It was Fred's seventh strike in a row! 

“We'll kill Slate and Shale tomorrow night,’ an- 
nounced Fred happily. 

“That trophy is as good as ours right now,” replied 
Barney as he patted Fred on the back. 

On Saturday night, Betty and Bamm-Bamm and 

Wilma and Pebbles were at the bowling alley to 
watch the final match of the championship. It was a 
clese game. Fred had to bow! next. If he got a strike, 
the boys would win! If he didn’t, they would lese. it 
was their last chance. 
“Here's your ball, Freddie boy. Get a strike and that 
trophy goes home with us,” said Barney as he handed 
Fred his ball. Just then, Barney accidentally dropped 
the ball and it landed right on Fred's bowling hand. 
Fred screamed in pain. His hand was smashed. It was 
se swollen that he wouldn't be able to bow! the final 
frame. 

“You'll have to bow! for me, Barney,” Fred said. ‘I 
can’t even hold the ball.” 

“Rubble can’t bow! for you,’ laughed Jee Slate. 
“The name on the card reads: Flintstone! If Flintstone 
doesn’t bowl, then you lese and the trophy is ours!’’ 

Baby Pebbles crawled out onto the alley while 
everyone was arguing. She pushed Fred's ball and it 
started te roll down the alley toward the pins. 

“Hey! That's no fairl That kid is bowling in your 
place,” said Joe Slate as he pointed at Pebbles. 

“it’s fairl! That’s my daughter. Her name is 
Flintstone, and Flintstone is the name on the card!’ 

“Oh no, we lese!l” cried Slate as Pebbles’ ball 
knocked down all of the pins for a strike. 

The Flintstone - Rubble team won the trophy. Peb- 
bles had saved the day. She got a free ride home right 
inside of the huge trophy. 


HE LOOKS MORE LIKE 
A MASON TOME! 


I THOUGHT YOU SAID 
HE WAS A DENTIST! 


WHAT'S HE DOING? y WHAT'S UF, --.GOT A BIG CAVITY 

MIXIN’ CEMENT ? DOC? DOIN’ TO FILL!.. I'D BETTER 
A LITTLE GET GOING/... 
MASONRY = 


ve recently been swamped with letters and 
[= concerning the Harvey creators of past 
and present. There appears to be a surging 
interest in the artists, writers and, in fact, history 
of this firm. To my surprise, three different writers 


have queried me this past month about doing a 
major book describing the history of Harvey. 


| should also add that there is an excellent 
newsletter devoted to the past and present 
doings of this firm, called “The Harveyville Fun 
Times,” edited and published by Mark Arnold. 
Anyone interested in receiving this excellent 
publication should write to Mark Arnold, at 
1464 La Playa #105, San Francisco, California 
94122. It's a terrific package! 


We've also been informed of a major auction of 
Harvey artwork that’s to be held this fall by 
Christie’s, in New York City. Those interested in 
obtaining some of that precious material ought to 
contact Christie’s directly. 


In the mail | mentioned before, several of you 
pointed out that though I’ve written so much 
about the artists who have given Harvey its 
distinct look, I’ve written too little about the 
writers. Well, perhaps | have, and Id like to start 
rectifying that right now. 


Without a doubt, the man who has writen more 
stories for Harvey than any two or three others 
combined is Ralph Newman. (Actually, he may 
have written more comic stories than any person 
who ever worked in the field!) But not only did 
Ralph write more than anyone else, he also 
wrote with a rare, brash sense of humor, a deep 
regard for his readers and, indeed, for those 
characters he wrote about. There is a consistent 
high quality to Ralph’s work and one that 
featured wonderful visuals and great sweeping 
action. He wrote with an equal verve for Casper, 
Richie, Dot, Lotta, Hot Stuff and Stumbo—and, 


I'm sure, others that I’ve forgotten. 


| believe he created the Cadbury character in 
Richie Rich—certainly his name—did most of the 
Reggie Van Dough stories, all of the Aunt Noovo 
ones and, | would bet, created almost every one 
of Dot's incredible array of uncles and aunts. 


Ralph Newman is a name not too many of you 
ever heard before, but you have laughed at and 
enjoyed his work for more than 20 years. He 
deserves the gratitude and acclaim of us all. He 
is a giant in a field that has too few of them. 


I'll end things this month by pointing out just a 
few of our new features. Harvey’s TROLL 
PATROL, presently on newsstands, should not be 
missed. It’s fun, unusual and exciting. Those 
popular trolls like you've never seen them before. 
And look for STUNT DAWGS—a fantastic and 
irreverant look at Hollywood and its stuntmen— 
and ULTRAMAN, the new age superhero from a 
distant world. Both STUNT DAWGS and 
ULTRAMAN can also be seen on your local TV. 


A happy Harvey month to you all and see you 
next time. 


id Jacobson 
Editor In Chief 


Send All Those 
Letters & Comments To: 


Sid Bits a 

C/O Harvey Comics Entertainment 
100 Wilshire Blvd. Suite 500 
Santa Monica, CA 90401 


Dear Harvey, : 

My name is Morgan Brown. I’m 
9 years old. I’ve been with my 
Grandma for a month, and will 
be with her for another month. I 
live in Fairbanks, Alaska, but I 
will be moving to Iowa. I’m so 
excited. I’m going to get a horse. 
I can’t wait. The first comic book 
I ever read was Richie Rich. I 
love comic books. 

P.S. Will you write any more 
books? I hope so. 

Sincerely, Morgan Brown 
Fairbanks, AK 


Dear Morgan, 

Brrr! It sure must get cold with 
all that snow in the winter time, 
Morgan! But if you’re willing to 
put up with the cold, we’ll keep 
writing comic books! Believe it 
or not, Hot Stuff wants to visit 
Alaska this summer! He got very 
excited when Richie told him 
that the sun is out 20-hours a 
day in the summer time! 

From, the Harveyland Gang 


Dear Little Dot, 

Why do you just love dots? Do 
you like anything else? I like a 
lot of things—especially my 
computer. Well, gotta go. 
Sincerely, Charlie Lopresto, 
age 5 

West Pitston, PA 


Dear Charlie, 

I like a lot of things that aren’t 
dots, they just happen to be 
things that are made of dots! I 
really liked the letter that you 
printed from your computer, 
Charlie! All the words in the 
letter are made up of tiny, little 
dots! Maybe my dad will get me 
a computer too! Then I can have 
the computer make dots for me 
all day long! 

Your friend, Little Dot 


Dear Richie Rich, 

I love the way you always come 
up with ideas. How many 
friends do you have? I have four 
friends. I like your comics, and I 
wonder what kind of Richie 
comic will come out next. I 
always have work to do (except 
when I have time off). My 
mother and father are very nice. 
Well, just keep’ ‘em coming! 
Your friend, Nathan Sparks, 
age 10 — 

Canada 


Dear Nathan, 

Every time I get a letter—like 
the one you sent me—I’ve just 
make a new friend, Nathan! I 
have so many friends all over 
the world that I can’t count them 
all! And instead of four friends, 
Nathan, you now have five 
friends including me! But don’t 
forget, the rest of my friends in 
Harvey comic books like to make 
new friends too, and they are all 
looking forward to lots of mail! 
Your Friend, Richie 


Dear Hot Stuff, 

I think you should go to Hawaii 
on your next vacation. You can 
visit the volcano Kilauea. It 
erupts once or twice a year—if 
you get there in time and stay 
over night, maybe you can see it 
erupt. If you take a plane from 
Hawaii to New Jersey, you can 
visit us. Are you allergic to cats? 
Your buddy, John Funk 

Short Hills, New Jersey 


Dear John, 

Thank you very much for your 
Hawaiian suggestion, John! Not 
only will I be able to take a nice 
lava bath on Hawaii’s biggest 
island, but I’ll be able to catch 
some rays on the beach too! (It’s 
nice being one of the only people 


who doesn’t sun burn!) I’m still 
waiting to hear of more “hot 
spots” from my fans. By the 
way, John, is your cat allergic to 
little devils? 

Sincerely, Hot Stuff 


Dear Prof Keenbean, 

I think you should work harder 
on your inventions since you are 
my favorite character in all the 
Harvey comics. I wish you were 
in more issues of Richie Rich. 
My favorite of all your 
inventions was your ball-point 
laser pen, and I thought the Rich 
silent copter was neat. I have 
read at least 19 Richie Rich 
comics with you in them. 

Your fan, Michael McCartney 
Harveys Lake, PA 


Dear Michael, 

Many thanks for the kind letter, 
Michael! Reading letters from 
my fans is a nice way to take a 
break from tinkering and 
inventing! (If only my invention 
came out as nice as the letters I 
receive!) A lot of my inventions 
come from ideas that my fans 
send in, Michael, so keep those 
letters coming and I’ll keep on 
inventing! 

Your friend, Professor Keenbean 


WRITE TO: 
Harvey Comics Entertainment 


100 Wilshire Blvd. Suite 500 
Santa Monica, CA 90401 


imPriiri 


AND 
“QUICKSNOW’? 
WHO EVER 

HEARD OF 
QUICK SNOW? 
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